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OME had waited ear, others for several | perience when you got outside again. If you'se goin® | that does it. He's a pretty big sMff today, an' every- | he got home, an’ the next day the sheriff took him | know what that means Ru ™
months few weeks., The Jall te be A Number One gun, Kid, you wan' {o go t'rough [ body can't slap 'im on the back. fl sort ¢’ brought "im .| away. An' for the next (hl'l-u:\ sars Ruderick MeKlowd | that ain’t r...\\-.\j 1:..,;: “, Lo 7
B E s eide looked muth as | _\.uurr g;»yl'«~x|tlm:ship: yvou wan' to begin at the be~ up, you know, an' he ain't one o' them thatforgets | used to pat himself on the back every now an’ then | fiy bloke '1‘},; '\ K ‘“,"'h“}"‘.‘ ¥ )
e ey Tramps lUked it on | ﬁl!m»m “,xﬂn.lru good place to do t.h;u_ 1:: in de Ref—al tn!n.g.ﬁ»_—‘.-xcn;,z .hx! name. . | when he tm_mgm o' the Kid. [ pictured. him at hqmg-, an’ after a while Besin: Fhlit" v :
- : .re they were per- | fly crooks has h.:vn trained In d«’ Ref—so [ sentence. | Course, I'm proud 't-he's-turned out a fiy bloke, | yvou know, livin' with his gov'nor, goin’ to school, fall- | vou're hot stuff. The Be was lrmant S .
iy . o D rone T you t_n he Re'{ till you re '_“f’_”"‘_"‘”“- l}iut .lllr rfo | Lu} things was different when 1" first got to chewin in’ in love with nice girls, an” gettn’ to be one o' the how, and at the end o year I didn
sancis h . . The rhv materiath T)HMW with you, too. I won't consider it ‘any xmlvrk‘- th’ rag with him in that jail. I tried to persuiide hiln‘ town's promisin’ young men. 1 had lu’du a bit in the | Whaut goln' back to the ity e
for oy o Brooshi® f lu‘n'nn my »"“T”MA“”“ ‘:“,h-rd'.‘ case’ —as de ::ld | to go home. I told, him to write to his gov nor an pen about eighteen months after the Kid was sent to i e e i e e
little n : o ook turns I ’Hlllld'.»“ﬂy if you run away ,‘““' .\inur‘ h_lut‘s up. get the thing fixed up. I can't lelll you «xa.‘m; W H.\'_l the ref, an’ whenever 1'd get real down in the moutl | night another boss kid an ne. v T pe ' it o
B : £l aoriien. . on l‘ send me to 'm}-‘l(m, yer A_l"'nul.. I bin t.n done it, but it's God's truth that gven pow-—-an Iain’t like about thelatter end o' things an’ what's what, 1 the windows an’ gor 4 wa He ‘h' Lt u ot ‘
v o 2 ‘n watil ]s l(;h and it's m:ullx‘m but a klds’ joint., I can’'t | no chicken; passed my ty-eighth birthday last | used to say to myself: “Well, Ruderick, you dld that | there was semoleons lvin' loo i e Tt T
morn numbere: upd "”l”' ¢ 'l"”“'\ ”‘"'“" 3 k B .- | month-—yes, sir, even now 1 hatg to see a'ku] who's kid a good turn, anyhow an’ I'q brace up. I remem- ‘em, an’ I been hittin® it up that w - ‘ r -
boys v e went through the line of men and boys, some- | been brought up «decent hit thel road, With me 't | ber once wakin' up in the middle o' the night out 9L & | in here, too. We got pinched for ‘ha g 1
vieg times the scene bheing comical and sometimes pathetic, | was different. Both my old folks was crooks, an’ I dream. I'd been up in heaven, an' Peter he weuldn't T "b, inched for go ) e diy
4 o The rehearsal finished, the crowd broke up into little | never had a home, anyhow. Stealin’ came natural t0 | let me pass the gate. ‘You're a bad lot, Ruderick,’ Be | purus tomether bur fher to Yenrs. | g v'd
I k= Amedt meted groups. Some of them gathered around the table; me, an’ Chicago, where 1 was bomn, made me wise. If | says. * couldn’t let you in if you was me own son.’ | factory T. ¥ iy g M s bl e
I Saa ity atit drt others took their stand near the iron door, impatient | a man’s got a bent for swipin’, Chicago’ll tell him how | remember 't I said to him, as well as if I'd sald the | 5 jp A AR e L, Bl e . 1
> 51=% ' for the sheriff to call them. Ruderick and I took seats to get his graft in. You that as well ag [ do. words out loud: ‘Pet I says, ‘ain’'t you forgetiin’ for me. t ,',' ‘” 4 in SR
5 Rt on a bench In one of the corners, and the boy, “Eddie.” | New York ain't no saint, her—some mighty good | that good mark 't I got for bein’ square with that Kid™ Tos hewr ) ,'yl"" . e Svery ‘
s and his pal strolled up and down the corrider. His pal thieves have come out o' that town—but if a kid is an' thep I woke up. I'm just tellin® you this, you “Well il i ,a‘l e
X urged him to take advantage of his boyish appearance 1 lookin® for a place to get dead wise, let him railroad | know, so's you can understand how things was.”” There t ra s '“Il»\!~. need to tell ! J
ik 2nd try to get a reform-school sentence. _»“\'uu can | for dear old Chi, 1 like the place, God knows, but was a pause in Ruderick’s narrative, and the bolts of him “.‘, l;‘. ':‘,”',.'.I.' ; et - v Y
' run away after you'se been there awhile,” the man ‘ it's crooked—crooked as a fish-hnok. the iron door of a place quite another than heaven got } s "-lv‘ o o b o = o ‘
, said, “an’ then you'se free. See?” | “Well, this kid’t I'm tellin’ you about, he ‘listened | were shot back to remind us how far from heaven we ;'M!“'\ 4 ‘,\ SR 9N ki Lrack, but: s fe) '
g g i’ MWt amain: “Damn the Ref,” the lad replied. “I'm goin' 10 | to me all right; but he wouldn't write his gov'nor, He | were. Every one thought that the judge had sent for | opposite. A ,'_h"l“']‘.i"l“ -
o A N herir for b 2 the _x_-v_n‘ bat kind o KEdPID . | was stucqg on himself—see- an' right, too; I wonldn't the men to be sentenced, but it was a falge alarm. just like the right it . !
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s¢ with the ' wise one, 1 de ¢
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| { him gettin' next, day aft i )
| | your : 'I'm deoin’ this vV R t i i
‘\ for him." It's discouragin’ as I n the kid
| ain’t ri, but that kid 't I had is SN
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“Whalt surprised } %1 5 } Zé Y
bloke ca t I |
out o' the L p
ment—t} {
took held WS the run
o' the place, an’ he gethe
The fly cop would tind out whi
the stuff to make it Interestin” fi im to go
warden an’ favors
| warden "ud divvy I kn e ba
an' I worked him v 1 v. H I 15
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i . : aip o AT y straight stes Says | wd u t
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0 g i stand for- something | ! t
: : ne Wwie - I knew the blo outside an’ was liks able
them I “"“""“'A" HAETY P | tell him what they was doli in' h i to 8
Y hen i a1l | wise off me. 1 prelende i
s e s i'“m | showin’ me favers. 1 ai
Y ‘e Sald thelr | tenner as I did to that
up. to th el & ry . Sogiin h me,  I'd say to him: “The
BRIy - AUPRIY. €s "": ‘:“‘:"i"iv’ open out in Chicago nex
. ~‘ - i ! ‘.‘1 2 ";Az:i-i next.’ He'd thank nie a
\ ; { ed “Bony" said | sthin® for me 't I want
! 1 Al ‘Chilen, S0 ; over the shop. "Cou nevy
all I had to say was that ’ 00k ] ) ly got
Scared off, an' he took it all Ix
*“I even think that I could he kid 0 >
pen through that coppe: | ip a
| little cash to grease things, | he f all
fired b pull. He knew ut the e
crooked, an rden kn hou wth 1d
10 squar I did { ng
the kid. j i 1 ¢
is today. W a 1 Mi Kid
the coppers hi 1e f ) i ro
He ain’t been in m h A ears ye
| he's doin® stunts right along He's got a o o
houses out in "Frizsco an’ owns a big gambl joint 1n
Chi—an’ I guess he g S er] r
besides. He's so slick they ) He shows
* up in Detroit every now and t wk him
i | up as a suspicious chara f it's circus day or t
; - | some big convention oOr 1t v i t
. | in a few days. The s blokes n
: 3 ! they say "t ! vd luck. That's ro If ali t
\. “RODERICK AND I WERE SERVING IT OUT THEN AND THERE.” | in this country had that kid’s hey'd b
i i successful. 1 tell you brains t for as m his
p | business as they do in in If you 21 1
B Hungry ) _‘b ) proper you can't be A No
Stk : : - head of “I saw the Kkid 3 Ore
wught i vasi’t you? Now, he told me °t" his § o
.= M : - - « | ny one 't ‘ud give him 1 3 { 1d t
£ Blol 11 5 their lone an’ bungled a bit for myself. The Jail was over ? gets wise. Old Fraxy, when he was makin® believe “Sure,” 1 replied. “A man cooped up is interested ]‘?"\“'j“““tl_hull I"l\ J“.:‘ H i i
b Ve o 3 . = ll' ‘,”i"\.‘lA‘Z"I‘"" .“"f‘ji. i g e ""j';”? v"""_”f:{” “1;“ | sentencin’ Eddie a few minutes ago he told the truth. | in everything; if he wasn't he'd go off his head.” thought he ought to write to t I mar. I told im
Hu < young f llow who'd been bound over lor bitin The Ref's the plage where the Lhief goes through He continued no. °‘Kid,’ I says, ‘vou decided "hout t * ! <
D . ol more'n he could chew, which is grand larceny. l"‘y»‘ his 'prenticeship, Jus' the same, I'd rather see a kid “About three vears after meetin® the Kid I got when voil an’ me v
to g - : & caught "m:n rv-'l~n.xz|kwle ,”'" was a VVH:"'._:'J““)'_ o' mine take his chances in the Ref than in the pen, settled in the p cross the river from this town couldn’t stay home, if you went K
~ Jookin® little chap, an’ I saw right away 't he was new an' I gave it to that kid straight. 1 told him what where we » now. The same judge had hold o' me | gz puil an' show up at all?
! ; to the business, He didn’t have much of a story 10 | he'q find at the Ref an' what he wanted to Steer | once before, an’ he was hostile an' gave me five rs; ‘] hate to make the gov'nor feel bad,' he s
& = tell at the time: p'r'aps that was why he wouldnt | clear of, an’ then I explained to him how he could get I guess I'd earned it. The place began to get crowded “That may be 1, 1 - 0 1 ) ‘&
fle ! i tell it. 1 found out later, however, that his father was a mooch on an’ give the I the slip. He was a after I'd been there about a veur. an® we had to Houble shoaial " that out vears back It's 1 He
. . ) : ¢ swell lawyer over in Michigan, an his people had nervy kid, an’ there’s mighty Refs 't a nervy Kid up. an’ who de vou think they gave me for a cell eom- u;zr..):i. with me.”"
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s ‘ I\ H M f‘,‘“,"'i':‘xf;;,.l’l;"’:tf‘f' . ’ “;7:{~1'»"11.|“~]~..' e g | AR I didn't stay there a week. They got me back | uge they shoved him into the cell. delivered.
ward been with the hoboes little before he got pinched, i ;irt:””“' ‘\":_'ll"‘ but 1 mooched again, an’ they're lookin | **Kid,” I says, ‘this ain't nvg'l.:.r‘; how'd this hap- “All x-x.«-l\‘_.‘ ! yys,"” the sheriff ca i i I s
A\ fa y ) g \ and knew some o their lingo: but jus' the way he ) ¢ piuind : . pen? Did the nor ¢cut up rough? waiting on you ‘ L= s o -
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1 ¥ = 1 better'n anybody else. 1 forgot what the Kid told me erick, if 1 can beat that sch I'm goip’ home to the | qungeon. Well, 1 seen Kids bigger'n me come out o' from which there Is no 1 dreed
f y you his name was—probly didn't remember to give me | A9V nox. You Ve done me & good turn, do you know the dungeon; I ain’t a baby, but 1 couldn’t stand for st of all,
g } | it t right one, anyvhow—but I jus’ called 'im the Kid. | it Course 1 J"‘Allwl him along a lttle an told him it—I ain’t goin' to lie about it. I stayed there a year | —— -F1 = b
) ) I call him that still, but I guess I'm the only one l not to get too Sunday-schooly all of a sudden WRen | ,n oot to be one o' the boss kids o' the shop. An’ you | Copyright by S. 8, McClure o,
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(Copyright, 1903, by Robert Howard Russell) | bie hy" of Hamiltlon—with the airv insolencs 2 | history. As Walter Raleigh found, it is impossible o | “trustworthiness” of Mrs. Atherton’s “semi-biography” | ing business letters for his a L y
RS. GERTRUDE ATHERTON s followed up th~ ha K paragraph writer, who coulin* “"perpe e [ get a rellable statement of a trifling incident pappen- is obviously much impaire 'I'H-v:nap Crug And tt o1 i ect.
v ) \ 1 o HADHITON a living sentence to save his neck. Mra. Atherlal | jng just under one's nos The truth of history is Mrs. Atherton, howey has Ol A'ullf‘j'l«'t”"“' she n characterizes all
: ; S ity has done more than a semi-biography, more even than | probably in its large outlines, rather than in it3 con- | comes out ahead, and with flying colors, in the mat- | personal realily which
Lert M ) - buginess-like 1ot entire bicgraphies do; she has neither. written | stitwent minutae. The true historian gives ug some ter of the deseription. It is true, as she Says, that to have revived th
fntroduction & prom further Hamiltoniana, re- nor attempted to write a “iife” of Hamilton—she has of the wood—without bewildering us with the ' Hamilton outdoes her by the addition of thunder and a corrgspondent he
lat to Hamilton's early days at S, e 1 content to make him live again, ! I hold, then, that among the many methods of lightning and falling meteors. She had thought it | Laurens and his wif
p = earches being carried out on he 3 Till Mrs. Atherton wrote “The Conqueror” Hamil- writing history, M on's methad, applied witi likely that the hurricane wasx accompanied by r‘u('ll‘ things, could certainly wr
B ianen dny C00 A Of al < ey of ton was pragtically dea or, at Jeast, fast asleep—on Her vealistic respect 1ots—as far as they can he phenomena, but had not ventured (n_as.-u:n lhrfm» as ton ‘\.\.- may ];Am::m the 1 et B el
ﬁ'r"qln:«, perhaps that mos ealing the Imagin- public monuments. Of cours h~‘- ”)f.»x‘»x:‘?,-.! to Amer- | known—and her robust common-sense understanding | facts, from fear of being accused of nxggenvumr{; one."” she "“"f-‘ ::' d' “.,!..L.l}l huf, m_.{ ;1» hH
tion is the power of making mqueyts after deatn. ican history.” He was in the school books—if that s of human nature, while in weaker hands abviously | Hamilton, tod, has “a ]u':‘\;nhng smell of n;nmdvr._ come to light. Evide |\}]} .‘.um ton cired “Rop. much
ffl" -t y * enid H tha W 2 isad no one to be alive. Turned to stone, he sits outside a club | dangerous, is in hers a method most lkely to fulfill the which ix effective, hut for the rest—well, we musn't for the other women to keep \:,, ¢ letters, or, p zx.,.pv,
- Irl‘l\.h;ﬁ; e . ETeal - '{4‘,'3;,’.]1_“ in Brooklyn. on a pedestal of his forgottey su;\‘l'ngs‘ | most vital purposes of history forget that, marvelons boy as he was, he was 'hm a as Mrs. Atherton Turm; = l..w ?‘H!:' rode Jl;:;
Ribtory have packed 80 vivid vicalisy tnty thelr He is in the frame work of the American constitu- | We may illustrate the fallacy of the dusty literal- boy. The most interesting feature of hig dem-xlpn-m- though, as she dmy.wlr:A ically adds, u re
Rl o de) et : o o i} death 13 tlon, as the late Mr. MacAdam Is the mainstay of ness which often calls itself history, by r¢?[erpn‘ve l'u a in his quabml_ moralizing on the occurrence. Tol lllja ceipts must have been heavy.
POWEr €583 ti. St oo Joing their i English roads. But, despite of these vaxthumnus l matter which she confides to ug in her introduction. brief description he Ai"l"'!hiﬁ several pages of rﬂtl‘l'l:“‘ ‘_ —_——le- - - -
and compe-lling ’ i manifestations of \.ilzllll_\'. I think that it is &St.fp"lu i No reader of “The (.““”W.‘.{,,v» can fajl to remember and philosephic ':"”‘f‘ tion. . This is l:‘”“' he begins: ;.M) THE AFFLUENT AGRICULTURIST,
died. The old say that for a million who knew the name of Wash- | her description of the great hurrlcane. No one in our | reflections and feelings on this frightful and l“f? ;1}[' (Washington Star,)
selves—immortal. ington, one knew the name of Hamilton. If a hundred | time, except Mr. George Meredith, has *perpetrated choly occasion are set forth in following self-d ‘h; e ds they always portray the Tariber as Durs
Such a figure is Jean d'Ar« ym M. Andrew ont of the milllon know it today, the reason Is to be | so splendid a plece of descriptive writing, As a plece | course. Where now, oh! vile worm, is all thy l»oa{slpf W hi ‘l.lil . ;‘k_j,_,:"‘~ s I AL WAE SRR W
Lang ¢he:is ; \'if Mr. Swin- | found in “The Conqueror.” “Lives” of Hamilton, of | of realistic impressions in it woyld demand a place in | fortitude and resolution? What is become of :lll":l- ‘h“f_l,}f;f, B eniained.~ anawhred Mr. Corntoml:
burne ears ls it mot | course, had been written—~It was reserved, I repeat, for | any anthology of English prose. But poor Mrs. Ather- | rogance and self-sufficlency? Why “Uifl h‘h"‘“ "‘"r: s ’ e 4 “‘li‘] f}f”‘m_ Shatte ;',,l" the.cash these days:
bécauss he rt? Here | Mrs. Atherton to make him really alive to the present | ton has to confess to a serlous discrepancy. Since she | and stand aghast? . How hun}ble—ho“ e!pleff-,r(;:; the l;:".h' 8 |.' 1: bastlin® to et Rt Mt ol
agaln is Mr Hambiten | generation, o wrote it Hamilton's own account of the hurricane has | contemptible you now appear. And for M;: : e lh_f'lkﬂ‘ C"'!“fﬂf’ﬁx- P L ’ e
f1910 Lhe passion, Me iIf her methods of doing this needed any justifica- been discovered, and aid to relate, the real hurricane jarring of the elements—the digcord of clouds? Oh, im- trick they ““_‘.___i‘; T P,
Ras capt.ve romanca ¢f | tion, they have, first, the supreme justification «f suc- took place at night. *Mine, alas!" says Mrs. Atherton, | potent, presumptuous fool! How darest thou offend . T HEARD OF THE STIKE YET
bls strong rraim, as, alive, he wa Wi to steal the | cess; and, Second, the éxamples of all the historians | “pegan in the early morning, and “hailed from the | that omnipotence, whose nod alone were sufficient to HADN'T 1 hf\l,‘ i iy N
hearts of byvimg women: and, surely, be i 19 be cen- | that any one reads Macaulay, Froude and Carlyle, all | goutheast.” Hamiiton's started “at north,” according | quell the destruction that hovers over thee, or ersuh ‘ { !!!n“ugo Tribune.) L
gratulateed on his latest conguest. 1f Hamilton cares | hinted at least at an interpretative treatment of his- | t; Hamilton's account in the Royal Danish American | thee Into atoms?™ « t.Louis Man—You have to pay §14 a ton for coal?
about resurrection, he has to thank Mrs, Atherion for | tory by methods hardly less imaginative thun_!hoﬂc Jazette for Oct, 3, 1772, now reprinted in Mrs. Ather- Alongside of this the reader should hear with what | We can, get it in our town for $10, 2t L ‘
it. I sec a certain New York paper lalking coulvmp®- | employed by Mrs, Atherton. The most "painful™ his- | ton’s appendix. All “serious studentws of W will | concise authority a year before this he was giving Kansas City Man—Huh! The people in your town
uously of Niv%, Atherton having “perpetcatal a “seml- ° torian can never be quite sure of the vral verite of ° reglize that this is a very serious’, matter, .M the ' Captain Willlam Newton his sailing orders and wril- ° haven't heard yet that there’s been a coal strike,
.
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